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Business Directory.
WM. RIKI. r. CRITCimiLD.ituni) sc citiTciii'ii'i.i).
ATTOIINEYS AT LAW, Millcnbure, Ohio.

stairs In Crltchflcld's Corner
Mock, opposite the Court-hous- n2Uti

1). N. UIII,,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, Mlllcrsburg, Ohio.

Mayer's building, orcr tho liook
Store. n20tf.

Will. H. TANNEYIIIM,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT

Ohio. Omce Two
doors east of the U.tnk, up stairs. n20tf

J. u. mciiAai, m. .

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, Fredericksburg,
announces his reudiucss

to give prompt nttcutlou to all prul'csslonnl rails.
He Is permitted to refer to tho Medical Faculty
of tho University of Mlcldgan and to the Faculty
of Mediclno of tho University ol New York city.

Sept. 27, 16C0. n32m6

mi. s. i). niciiAitiis,
HAS Located in llcrliu, Holmes County Ohio,

will attend to nil calls proper to his
profession. Especial attention to diseases of the
fcye. nayl.

Dlt. (3. W. UAMACJI3,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, Would
tho citizens of Holmcsvlllc and

vicinity that he has located himself In said place
for tho practice of his profession. Oflicc four
doors west of Reed's Corner.

Dii. t. o. v. noi, inc.
PHYSICIAN U SURGEON, Mlllcrsburg. 0.

street, formerly occupied by
Dr. Irvine. n20tf

DII. IJimiOIIT,
O. Office on Jackson st.MILLERSBURG, tho Empire House. Res-

idenceon Clay street., opposite the Presbyterian
Clm-ch- . n20tf.

IR. A. A. CKUMI
ERMAN k ENGLISH Botanic Physician,

.TMlllersburg, 0. Office on tho East end of
Main street, four doors above the Public square.

n20tf

A. B. FIIY,
ATATCH MAKER & JEWELER, Main

T Street, opposito Court House, Mulersburg
Ohio. iiQOtf

J AH. IIEUKON Ac SON,
TTvEALERS IN English, German and Amcri
XJ can Hardware, Cutlery, Oils, Paints, Glass,
Sash, Pine Doora Saddlery, and Coach Trim
mings, u

ELLISON HOUSE.

T7LLIS0N & Do SILVA Proprietors, Jackson

OHIO HOUSE.

IHOXWORTH, Proprietor, west end of Main
0. 0Stnge Offic- e-

Daily Lino of Coaches to Coshocton. n.iutt

V11K lllllllil!.
TOnN SIMS, Proprietor, Sandusky Avenue,

. .r i : oom.r uucyrus, umu.

JOHNSON HOUSE.
D.JOHNSON, Proprietor, Public Square,

. Bucyrua Ohio. avl

a. J. iii:i.l,
RECORDER AND NOTARYCOUNTY Millersburg Ohio. He is at all

times leudyto furnish, fill up, and take icknonl-edgmeut- s

of all kinds of Deeds, Conveyances,
mortgages, and powers of Attorneys, and Recurd
the same, take Deposititons to be used in any of
tho courts of this State. AHo, Protest Notes, Bills
of exchange, kc. CHis office is in the County
Recorder's office. n2tf.

LA 1(12 & JONES,

WO OSTER, OHIO.
BAKEK & WIIOIaF,

Forwarding and Commission Merchants,
AND DALERS IK

BAIT, VISII, PLASTKIl, WUITE A WATER LIME,
reBCiuSFRS or

Flour, Wheat. Ilyc, Corn and oals
CLOVER A.VD TJMOTUY SEED.

ALSO

BUTTE It, BOGS, LAUD, TALLOW
And Ml Mnils of DRIED FRUITS.

n20 WAKKHOUSK MILLEItillUKG, OHIO.

Vllllla 4 STUSBACUIK BUF.L TAYLOR.

Akron O. Akron t.
K. SXEIIVJtACHEIt & CO.,

Produce and Commission merchants,
SLALEHS IK

FLOUR, GRAIN, HULL STUFFS,
SALT, FISH, WHITE W.ITElt I.IS1E, fe. .Jo.

AD PDRCIIASER3 or

Wheat, Ryo, Corn, Outs, Wool,
SEEDS, DUIED I'lLUir, IIUTTHR. EOfiS Ac , 1c. --

M. M. Sl'KlULL', Agent,
June 1,1660. Mllli'isburg, OMo.

HANCOCK CAMP &C0.
Produce & General Commission Merchants

J.0. it, NOBTU WATER 6THF.KT, BELOW AKCU

PHILADELPHIA, PA.
ICConsignraont of Western I'roduoo respectful-

ly solicited, Quick salos and immediate returns
cuarantcod. nS3uiS.

8. WEIRICII & BllO.,
HEALEHS IN

IRON, STEEL, NAILS,
LEVELS. CHISELS, BRACES

HITS, SAWS.
AUGERS, PLACES. AXES,

SQUARES, ADZES, 4c.
wjjvdo if noons,

MECHANICS' TOOLS, Sec.

OILS. WHITE LEAD, ' SADDLERY,

Agricultural Implements.
nWtf MILLE ItSDURCi. OHIO.

Probate Court.
The Orlmlml terms ol the Probate Court of Holmes

Count j, Ohio, Hill be holden as follows for the year I860.

First Tuesday of Januvjr
March,

' My,
" " July,
' ' September,
' " NuTeinber.

FASHIONABLE TAILORING.
S. LOUTECER

IB carrying on the tailoring builntis In alt Ui varloui
branches in Roorai oter

MtlVAKE'S STORE,
till experlanee and taite enable! him to render general
satisfaction to thoie for whom helloes work, and he hopes
by Industry and close application to business to receive
a liberal snare or patronage.

ALL WORK IS WARRANTED.
Ills prices are as lowas It Is possible for a man to lire at,

Mllerbvri;, 1660. nSlf.

GROGERY STORE.
1TKEU has removed hisQODrBE?

Grocery and Provision Store
To (As Eoomtformtrly occupied ty

fKV'S Jewelry store.
Ills goods are of the Tory best quality, carefully selected

and will be sold on Fbert 1'rodts.

All who want to buy the best quality of

GROCERIES
should call,

April, ,ll. Q.ITNKIU

Poetry.
'Tis a Long Lane that has no Turning.

BY Y. L.Hope on, br vc heart, oppross'd by sorrow,
Though gloomv bo thy path

The clouds may dis.ippcur to morrow,
And thou mo'ro clear mny fee thy way,

A goal to blighter bourn discerning
'Til a long laue that hag no turning?

Hope on, fond parent, youth Is erring,
And thy beloved one gone astray,

Awhile tho paths of vice prefciring,
May yet return some happy day,

Repentant, for thy blessing j earning
'Tis a long lane that hag no turning?

Hope on, poor wife, Mono nnd weary,
Listening Tor that tread

Throughout the night, so long and dreary, .

Every moment fraught with dread,
While thiks thy taper dimly burning
'Tis a long lane that has no turning?

Hope on, yo workers, sisters, brothers,
Laboring for your datly bread;

Whnte're your calling, serving others
With honey hands, or aching hoad,

Keep yo the lamp of hope a burnlng
'Tig a long lauo that has no turning?

Select Tale.

UNCLE DAVY'S STAFF.
"Woll, Jane, linvuyou lnatlo up your

mi ml V I lenvu tlio matter cutucl y m y our
own liamlt;."

lIy luisbnml looked across tlio table at
me, nntl held nglnss of wine between him
nnd the light, screwing up his eyes as ho
examined the color.

Wo were sitting at dessert in tho old
dining-roo- at Tui ton, the dark polished
mahogany tahlo reflecting tho bright faces
of our six childien. Two by me tlio
eldest who was so like his father, and tho
youngest who would not eat tidily, aniV

wanted mamma to cut up his oiaiigennd
wipe his month; opposito, by Ronald,
wore tho two little ones with curly heads
and mischievous fingers, who weie sailing
orange-boat- s in the purple finger-glas-

and coaxing papa to make moie. The
gills were one on each sido; the elder one
peeling at mo with her great blue eyes,
and evidently wandering whatever it was
that mamma was to make up her mind
about. I was just going to answer when
I caught her curious guze, and then 1

stopped.
"I'll tell you all about it when tho chil-

dren go off to bod," I said.
Lucy dropped her head with a blank ex-

pression of disappointment, which Ronald
obsorved with inlinitc amusement. There
was a little nod across tho table to me,
and a whisper about little pitchers having
long cars, which mailo Lucy blush.
Pioscntly wo went to tho drawing-room- ,

and tho children began to romp, at the
conclusion of which I earned off the
youngest to tho nursciy; and before I came
down again I went for a moment into my
littlo moining-roo- anil bat down over
tlio fuc I wanted to think.

People said 1 was a fortunate and hap-
py woman, and so I was. Our hume
was one ol those fair English halls stand-
ing amid its own grounds
and rich larms. I could match my hus
band anil childien against the best and
nojdest in the land; mid yet I had plenty
to make mo oft-tim- tliniiL'htfiil, and
sometimes sad. Thero is a ci oss in every
lot, anil mine lay in the futtiic not my
own, but my childien's.

My father-in-la- had been an extrava
gant man, who had drained tho entailed
estnto as near as ho could. Mv husband,
with a moderately largo income, had
many claims on his purse, and moreover,
with scrupulous honor applied cverv
available sum to tho payment of his fath-
er's debts. Wo had a largo family; the
eldest ono was provided for by the entail.
lint it this went on, what could we do
for tho other littlo ones? Over and over
again I had tried to bring tho matter
seriously before Ronald; but a careless
security in tho ftitino was a part of his
natural disposition, and I could not pur-stiad- o

him to make any real cffoit for
their benefit. Invariably ho said, "J.ust
wait till I pay Saunders and Balton, and
then wo will begin to lay up." And 1 had
to think sadly ot my own poor portion of
JLO.UUU vested in shaics in the County
Bank, and hopo and trust.

1 was thinking move sadly
because my husband, who had just re-

turned from a busiucss-vi;i- t to London,
had met mo with an unexpected pro
posal, lie had fallen in with an old
undo, who had spent the gieator part of
ins luo in India, toiling lor tho golden
fortune that novcr camo. Now a decrepit
old man, and a confirmed invalid, ho had
expended tho littlo he possessed, nnd was
actually in want. Ronald described lu
miserable lodging, told how much ho
sulTeicd, nnd ended with a proposal that
wo should ask him to como and livo at
Turton. The kind thought was just liko
him; but I looked terribly blank when
tho idea was suggested, and opposed it
violently. uy woman a brain at onco
embraced tho obstacles, and, it may bo,
exaggerated them.

"Think what a tio it would be,' I said,
"a third person to spoil our quiet ovc
nings and readings aloud a somebody
to interfere with our walks nnd drives
and dinners. Tlio poor children would
bo hushed for fear of disturbing tlio in
valid; I should have to givo up my timo
to his amusement and comfort. Resides,
think of tho expense. Wo agreed to
givo up tho carriage-horse- s; but that
would be out of tho question if ho were,
and could not walk or use tho pony
plircton. And wo must have an extra
man-serva- to wait on him; and if we
used another sot of rooms, we should 10
quiro a Bccontl housemaid."

I drow such a melancholy pictnro of tho
consequences that my husband said at last:

"Well, my dear, pleaso yoursolf; it
shall be as you liko. I only wish we could
havo made the old man comfortable; ho
vas verv kind to mo when I was a school

"boy."
So I sat in my room and planned how

wa could manage, gradually beginning
to think I had been selfish in my hasty
opposition. I thought it might ba

arranged. I could givo tip this very
morning-roo- for him to sit in, and let
him sleep in tho south room next door.
Walters might wait upon him if the
stBblo boy helped in tho pantry; nnd if
wo gnvo up tlio pretty pony-phrcto- n we
might keep the brougham. As to the
disarrangement of our family enjoyments,
wo must put up with it. Tlio kindness
would biing its own recompense, sonio-ho-

I went down stairs with a lighter
heart, for I was conscious of a praise-
worthy resolution; and sending tho chil-
dren to bod, knelt down by my husband's
side, mid said:

"Shall wo write tho invitation, Ron-
ald?"

Ho answcicd mo with a kiss, and blight-cnin- g

of tho cyo, which weio almost
enough iccnmpcnso for the sacrifice.

The invitation was written, accepted,
and before tho end of a fortnight, old Sir.
David Tin Ion "Uncle Davy," as we
called him, tnado his appearance.

I went out to meet him, nnd tiled to
givo him a hearty welcome; hut ho was
seemingly a very unamiahlu old man.
His manner was short and snappish; his
littlo greycyes looked ot mo suspiciously,
nnd when ho nttempted to smilo he
succied sarcastically. I led him into the
drawing-room- , and ofleied to telievo him
ofhis gieat coat and stick. But no; ho
growled at me as if I had taken an un
pardonable liberty, and setting his stick
across Ins knees, leaned forward on it,
nnd stared me full in the face. I tiieil
tT look unconcerned; but my cheek had
flushed and mv tone was sharp when I
desued Lucy to run up stairs to the
school-loo-

Tho old man's eyes twinkled, and the
sneering smile camo to his lips.

"Youoro offended with me, madam,"
ho said. "I beg your pardon; but my
staff is an old friend tho best friend I
have. I never allow it to leave my sido."

He never did. By dny it lested on
his knees; by night it lay on tho bed be-bi-

him. His brain had evidently been
effected by his illness, and showed itsdis-olde- r

by a strango attachment to that
wooden staff with its round knob for a
handle. It was a perfect monomania.

I remember onco ono of my littlo boys
seizcu it wiien no was dozing, and con-

verting it into a hoise, raced up and down
tho room with it. Undo Davy woke,
and his anger knew no bounds. I ran
out of the room with the child, imagining
linn in positive danger, and when
returned, 1 found tho old man sobbing
and crying liko an infant, with his head
bent down on tho much-love- d staff.
iniiy uncle Lavy s stay at Turton was
a sad trial to me. Over and over again
I regretted that wo had ever invited him;
and so I am sure ditl Ronald, too. Ho
said at last that wo must seek him a lodg-
ing elsewhere; hut tho plan was hardly
foi tned when the old man fell sick and died.

He had a lingering illness, and I
watched beside him day anil night. Then,
for the first time, I found that ho had
forinrd a soit of attachment to mo nnd
the children, and given us a little coiner
of tho heart that I had supposed to be
wholly devoted to his stall'.

lint ho was a trying invalid, anil at
last I was fait ly woin out with incessant
watching. Ho piotcstcd against nuiso
or servant, and kept me constantly at his
bedside. From no one else would ho re- -

ecivo food or medicine, and if I left him
for n moment he was uiisciable. lint his
childliko dependence nnd clinging affec-

tion touched my heait in spite of myself.
1 began tolovo nnd tend him gently like

bnby, tilling and chiding li l lit as I
should have done one of my own littlo ones
when it was naughty. Under this treat-
ment wo got on bitter, and should havo
managed without any outburst bad it not
happened thnt one unlucky morning, in a
pressure of occupation, I neglected to rub
and polish tlio stall as ho had desned mo
to do. llefoio his illness, this had been
tho ono important duty of his day; about
which ho set in tho most scientific man- -

with clean towels and wash-leathe- r.

Sinco himself incapacitated ho hail re
quested mo as an especial favor to under
take the process, and, anxious to indulgo
him in nil small matters, I had complied;1
holding the knobbed handlo as ho di
rected in a cambiie handkerchief, and
rubbing fi om right to loft. This morn
ing ho had been in a sin 'iilarly perverse
humor; nothing pleased him; and the sup
posed neglect ot Ins favonto caused tlio
lowciing stoim to burst forth. He rag
ed and stormed for an hour, threatening
mewithovory sort of vengeance. At
length, fairly exhausted, he sank back in
bed and bade mo leave him ho would
try to sleep.

I hovei cd about tho next room for
some timo, then, finding nil quiet, stolo
away for an hour's rest. When I return-
ed all was silent as before, novel theless,
I noiselessly turned tho lock and looked
in. What was my horror to find my bed
empty and my patient escaped?

1 called the servants, and sent every-
where to seek him. But he was not soon
found; no ono had seen him leave tho
houso, and we could not imagine what
was his object in doing so. At last I
discovered him myself, in a retired corner
of tho shrubbery, trying, with fooblo
efforts, to dig a holo and bury his staff.

:No ono is worthy of it," ho said; but
ho would not leavo it whon wo had dis
covered his secret hiding-placo- ; and, after
many arguments, I provnilod upon him
to return nnd let mo polish nnd clean it.

That night ho was vory ill tho oxortion
and exposure broueht on a relapse. Ho
bado me put the 6tnff quite close to him,
and his fcoblo fingers clasped it fond I v
and stroked it down. Just when ho was
dying ho put it into my hand:

"Kcop it never part with it promise
me, dano.

X promised, for 1 saw bin heart was
bent on my doing so.

"Jane the staff is will children "
but his voico failed, and his head fell
back. Ho noverspoko again, and before
day-brea- k ho was dead.

Wo laid him in tho family vault in tho
Timon Clinrch; in spito of his wander
ings and wayward life, ho wi;s of the old
etock; and putting abide his favorite staff
in my oak cabinet, wo went back to oar
old ways, and almost forgot him.

Years passed during which moro little
faces clustered round our board, and the
elder ones were sent ofTto school. Tlio
clouds that had so long skirted the dis-

tance camo nearer and neaier, and at last
burst over our heads,

Tlio hank in which my money was vest
ed suddenly failed; tho stewatd who had
managed my husband a nflnirs proved un-

faithful, mid absconded with all ho could
conveit into money; ctcditora pressed i

round, and were clamorout;we were ruined.
Nothing remained but for us to leavo

Turton; if possihlo to let it, and to go
and livo on the Continent. There was
to ho a salo after wo left, and the hand-
bills were nlicady out. I had spent long
days in packing and arranging, and, tin-nh-

longer to meet the children's doleful
faces ami sad regrets at parting With their
old pets, I hurried to my littlo morning-roo-

the room that had witnessed many
a dieary hour of watching Uncle Davy.

I was crying in spitu of tny efforts at
In the hall I had seon

littlo Edmond, with his arms round tho
old rocking-horse- , sobs bursting from the
rosy lips that he pressed tigainst his

Lucy was taking the toys from
tho doll'rt house as I tiasxed the school
room. Oh! my heart bled sadly; for ev-

ery giicf of theiis was doubly mine.
The maid had been packing, and the

oak cabinet was unlocked, the door swing-
ing too and fio on its hinge. The draw-
er below held my chief treasures, which I

had reserved to put up at tho last: fancy-
ing tlif a favorablo opportunity 1 now
opened it at and began sort the things.

A packet of copy-book- s largo, lounil
blotted, text-han- on theoutsido of each
cover ono of the children's names and
date. I tied them together and put them
up. A littlo carved ivory box, which had
long ago ben a present from a sailor-brothe- r,

with nine neatly-folde- d littlo
white parcels inside, and a curl of soft
hair in each tho last causing a few bitter
tears to fall down on my black dress, as
kneeling down I unfolded it and touched
the smooth tress. Poor little baby, that
had pined when sorrow camo to mo, thnt
had died in my arm, and now lay 'with its
littlo coffin resting beside Undo Davy'sl
I moved tho packet of baby's clothes that
I had put away tho day after tho funeral
the littlo gowns and caps and things
nnd gulped down a very sad sob. Poor
littlo baby, God has provided for it!

There was yet a few more things, and
then tho drawer was empty, savo for Un-

cle Davy's staff. I left it lying there
whilo I packed up the other things, and
it was still thero when I went down to tea.

As I camo up again I bean! loud tones.
"Master Edmond, I shall tell vour ma

ma of you. Have dono immediately.
What a nauchty boy you are! Don't you
see yon have knocked all the paint off the
bannisters?"

Nurso was standing on the first landing
looking down into the hall, with a very
red face: whilo tho child in her arms had a
vory inquiring look in his brown eyes, and
was mouthing and tugging at an India
rubber ring held by two fat slippery hands.

The delinquent was Master Edmund,
aged six, who was conriling himself for
tho parting with tho old rocking-horse- , by
lacing up anil down the first flight of stops
Uncle Davy's staff in hand, tattling the
round handle all tho way against the

"There!" screamed nurse. What have
you dono now?" ns the child missed his
footing and lay screaming on tho floor.
She huriied down, till the lusty roais re-

assured her, when sho commenced a nur-

sery inndu of consolation: "There! hove
dono will you? "It's all your own fault,
you naughty boy. Just bee how you've
dirtied your dean pinafore; and now yon
aro making baby cry. Get up.'

Edmond scrambled up, by tho aid of
her great red hand; but only to reveal a
slit in his frock, nnd Undo Davy's staff to
the floor, broken in two. Nuiso shook him.

"Do you know what you havo done?
Where did you get Unit stick from? It's
only master Edmund, always in amis-chie- f,

ma'am." she added, in explanation
as I joined them.

I wiped the child's eyes, and pitied him
for a bad bump on his forehead, sup-
posing him to havo been sufficiently pun
ished. Ho nicked un the two pieces of
tho staff, and I took thoin from him and
carried them up stairs to my loom.

Something dropped with a slight rattle
on tlio floor, and 1 stooped to look what
it was, my hand stealing to my throat to
assure itself of tlio safety of tho brooch in
my collar. Something that looked liko a
pearl bead was on tlio caipet, and I pick-
et! it up. A similar rattle, and as I again
found tho samo thing, I looked to see
where they camo from.

'lho stalf was in my band, nntl I turn
ed it over. Tho broken end showed a

perforated holo, from which, as I shook
it, camo another pearl. I gavo a littlo
exclamation, and lan down to my bus
band in the lihiary; a light was dawning
on mo. Wo examined tho staff, and
found it was oven as wo expected. The
oltl man had been moro successful in his
Indian enterpiises than he had given us
to understand; but finding poverty a good
veil for pcnuiionsiiess, had pretended to
extreme misfortune, diligently converting
all ho wasablo so accumulate into penils,
which ho concealed in this favorito staff,
never allowing it to leave his side, and
guarding it with jealous and miserly care.
Ho had evidently intended to ncquafnt mo

with tho secret when on his deathbed, as
I remembered by his icfeiciics to the chil-

dren, but had died in tho attempt.
But, even now the discovery was not

too late. Ronald at onco took the pearls
to London, and was perfectly astonished
by tho largo offers that wero mado for
f hm Tho salo realized a vory large sum

sufficient to release us from our present
in inrrmmirl, Inw h' ft hftndSOmO

portion for each of tho children.
"Truly," as my htibband said, with a

glowing face, when wo again assembled in
the Turton dining-room- , "No good action
goes unrewarded. Wo made an unsel-

fish sacrifice for a poor old man, without
a thought of recompense, and tho blessing
hasroturnod sevenfold to our bosoms.
Depend upon it it is ever so. Whre we

give wn jhall over ba repaid if not here,

at a Higher Acoount."

TWO HOURS SIEGE;

A REVOLUTIONARY INCIDENT.

It was past midnight of tho thirteenth
of August, comincncctl my grandmother,
but, though tlio river was in front of us,
and tho forest stretched for miles behind
us, nnd away to the tight and loft, 1 could
not catcli oven the sight of a leaf, or the
ipplo of tho water, so sultry and heavy

brooded tho darkness around us,
I had not been in the best of spirits that

day, for it was tho timo when wo dreaded
every hour to hear of the bombardment
of New York; and though in tho houso of
Thomas Oakly, first cousin to my father,
I had nothing to fear, there had hung over
mo such a terror and dread that day, that
I could not help fearing lest some evil had
happened to my parents, who wero still
in the city.

As usual with tho sleepless, all sorts of
fancies teased my brain. My room, like
all tlio others, was large, and furnished in
tlio style that now seems so quaint to your
young eyes.

The chimney piece was tiled with por-
celain, curiously wrought into illustra
tions of benpturc. lhe bed and furni-
ture, that had all been brought from Eng
land, was tall, dark, stiff and carved;
while tho walls were hung with sombro
family portraits. And as I lay and wish
ed tor day, the tiled figures seemed to
move and glower at me in tho unccitain
light that camo through the loopholo of a
window; winie 1 thought the eyes of the
portraits were, one and all, fixed on me
with a solemn and warning stare, and so
it happened, that I had heard the old
clock striko one, two and three, when
there came a light step along the hall,
and cousin Grace called in a strango.
scared voice, outside the door, 'Helen!
Helen!'

I was up in a moment, and out to
where she stood, looking like a spirit,
with her ashy face, and fair hair all about
her, and remember the thrill of astonish-
ment with which, spite of my fright, I
saw that alio was already dressed and held
in her hand a powder flask.

1'ui on your clonics as quick as yon
can, InoIIic, said she in a voice that trem
bled a little, though she was doing her
best to bo calm, .brant s men are com
ing and father wants us all down stairs.'

Brant' men! It is. difficult to make
you understand tho horror with which
that name was pronounced and heard; or
to express the terror with which, as I hur-
ried on my clothes, I thought of Grace
and myself in tho power of those merci
less savsgos. No wonder that I trembled
in every limb, or that Thomas Oakley and
Ins live stalwart sons men not easilv
daunted looked pale, as they moved
about in the dim morning light.

I don't know as I have spoken to yon
before ol lliomas Uakloy, a man over six
leet in height, and of a noble presence
with a giand Tace, that looked as if it
might have been chiseled out of marble,
ami hair as white ns snow, though ho wss
scarcely past his prime. We have no such
men now-a-dny- I have his portrait in
my littlo cabinet yonder; and you may
see thero that he looks as he was a kind-
ly nntl noble gentleman.

As for his sons, they wero like him
tall, strong-limbe- fearless, and devout-
ly attached to a stately mother, who was
pi epai ing breakfast, whilo they fastened
the iion shutters of the lower windows,
anil barred the heavy doors.

'It is a shame to rout you out so early,
iNelly, faul Mr. Oakly, as he noticed my
pale, frightened face; 'but if wo don't eat
our breakfast now those rascals may not
give us a chanco toget it at all; and to my
mind, after a good cause, there is nothing
hue a good breakfast before going into n
fight.'

'I wisli Mark was here,' said Graco,
timidly.

'No doubt, pussy; but I've sent for
him. Your Host, tho half-witte- d lad that
brought the news, has gone after him and
tlio volunteers, who were to start for the
camp and if wo but keep the ras
cals at bay till they como, wo may give
them ns good a peppeung as they do

serve.'
Ay, if! but oh, that dreadful uncertain

ty, lho house was of stone, and so
strongly built that it wasdonbiful if they
could raze or fire it. But who knew what
elso might happen? How many of that
fair family would gather around tho board

morning? Ah! children, it was
dreadful! but I think tho hour before the
attack was tlio worst of all.

It was not to bo expected that wo could
eat much breakfast; but hurried as the
meal was, it was hardly over when ono
of tho boys, whom Mr. Oakley had post
ed at tho look-ou- t, called out that they
wero coming, and stealing along tho
woods ot tho right, as if they hoped to
surprise us.

At onco lho mon hurried with their ri-

fles to tho windows of tho second story
whilo Mrs. Oakly, pale, but still lv

calm, motioned to us to follow
and hand out tho powder. Then camo a
dead silenco.

'Look out, Simeon,' said tho father, in
a low voico, and toll us what the knaves
are about.'

'Posting thcmselvos around the house,
but under covor. They think to catch us
napping. There's a man coming this way
now ho why, father, it's Walter Van
Ouylor.

Wo all startod. The meaning of this
sudden attack was clear enough now.

Van Onyler had been a professed pat-

riot and a warm .admirer of Graco; and,
on his rejection by her, had gone away
vowing vengeanco on the whole family.

'Tho traitor,' muttered Mr. Oakley.
'It is ho. then, that has brought down
this swarm of hornets. bat is ho do- -

IUB now, DIIHDUII .

Ho has been trying the windows to 6ee

if thoy are fastened. Now he is at tho
door.'

The words wero drownod in a series of
thundering knocks.

Mr. Oakley went to Simeon's window.
'Who knocks below there?'
'Walter Van Cnylor.'
Food, icst and shelter. Brant's men

are close on my track. Let me in quickly.'
The sharp crack of a rifle, and the words

hypocrito nnd liar were his answer. A
fierco yell arose from behind the haystacks
and as twenty dark forms
rushed forward, brandishing their weap-
ons and firing at random, while as many
more hovered on the outskiiU of the
wood,

Within lho homo was perfect silence,
broken only by the low 'now boys' of .Mr.
Oakley, and tho roar of the six best rifles
in tho county.

'Six down! A msn for each bullctl
Good!' said tho exulting voico of Mr.
Oakley. 'Tho powder, girls, and we'll
give 'em another.

A shower of bnl ets that rattled like
hail stones about tho windows, cut short
the words. Mr. Oakley picked up sonio
that fell harmless on the floor, and laugh
ed.

'The serpents aro kinder than I tho't
They are going to keep ns in balls ns well
as exercise. So much tho better, for wo
have none too many. Now, boys.'

ire steady, boys, andtako good aim.
Don't waste powder.'

A dead silence ensued
'ThfiV urn oowmI. f.itlinr iViav are

sneaking off to cover,' exclaimed Simeon. !

'Not they they are contriving somo
new deviltry. John and Matthew ronnd
with yon to tho back of the house Grace

my God! where did that shot come
from,' exclaimed Mr. Oakley as, with a
sharp cry, Reuben, the eldest", leaped three
feet up in the air, and fell forward on his
face stone dead.

Mrs. Oakley sprang forward and threw
herself on his body. Tlio fair-haire- d eld-

est boy was her darling. Another shot
camo crashing through tho window, and
bedded itself deep in tho opposite wall.

'Aim atyonder tree," shouted Mr. Oak-
ley. 'I saw tho gleam of a rifle stock

the leaves.'
A third shot, whizzing so close past us

as to make us start back, and then our.
rifles answered, and a dark body went
down, and struck with a heavy 'thud'
against the ground.

'He's silenced,' exclaimed Mr. Oakley,
with a gleam of stern satisfaction shoot-
ing across his face. 'But I see none of
the rest; where are they hiding.'

'Father! father!' called Grace in an ag-
onized tone".

Mr. Oakley ran hastily into tho back
room where she was. A stalwart man in
a hunting frock, nnd so bronzed as to
make it almost doubtful whether he was
white or red, had swung himself from on
adjoining tree to the balcony, and was
trying to force himself through the little
window.

As Mr. O.iklfiv rnshftfl fnrwftrrl ho rlrntv
'

the hunting knife that he wore in his belt:
but seizing the sharp edge in his hands
the infurated father wrested it from hi
grop by main strength, and plunged it
up to the hilt in his breast.

A fierce yell and a harmless volley
from those in ambush received this new
defeat, and then came another of thobe
ominous pauses.

'What can they bo about,' muttered
Simeon, who was again at tho look-ou- t.

"They surely can't dream of firing the
house.'

'Tho door! tho door!' gasped Graco.
'Right!' exclaimed her father. "The

girl has more wit than us all. Wo must
barricade the hall.'

'Never mind the shutters,' said Mrs
Oakley, who had regained her marble-lik- e

composure. 'We will bar them,' and
she began to draw tho bolts.

Mr. Oakley hesitated, for the task was
ono of danger, but thero was no time to
loe, and chairs, sofas and tables were
piled up at a short distance from the
door, in what was really n formidable
banicaile, guarded, as it was, by those
unerring rifles. The smell of the burning
wood, and tho smoke that filled tho hall,
now grew almost intoloiable. Mr. Oak-
ley placed us on the staircase, and

his sons to stand close, and rake
good aim. A portion of the door fell in.
Mr. Oakley raised his lifie, and Walter
Van Cuyler, who was the first to spring
in, staggered back with a groan. Tho
others swarmed in liko bees, but a second
and third of those deadly volleys brought
them to a stand. No man cared to ex-

pose himself to such certain death.
Mr. Oakley turned impetuously to his

sons:
"Givo 'em another, boys; we'll beat 'em

off yet;' but a muto shako of tho head
was their only answer. The powder was
exhausted. For a moment a deadly
pallor overspread his faco, tho next his
voice rang out, clear and firm as ever.

'Close up! Draw your knives! We
will sell our lives as dearly as possible.'

'Come on, their powder is out,' shout-
ed a man, who, with a half dozen others,
had succeeded in scrambling over the
barricade, and was making his way to-

wards the little group.
You't! better he careful our women

have their knitting needles yet,' retorted
Mr. Oakley.'

'We'll take care of vou and tho women
both.' returned tho ruffian, aiming a blow
at Simeon that brongh him to the ground

A spasm contorted Mr. Oakley's stern
features lorn moment; and then, with a
strangled sob, ho threw himself headlong
on his nssnilaiits.

Kill him cut him down' he's the
devil himseii, snouted a dozen voices,
hut at this momont arose another and far
different cry.

'Tho rebels they are on us!' as thun-

dering on, tramping the cowardly wretch
es down undor the horses' hoofs, came
Mark Warner with his light-hors- e troop
In an instant nil was confusion. No one
thought ol any thing hut flight, and tho en-

raged Anieiicans mowed the flying torios
down liko grain.

Ours was a joyful, yet a sad house that
night for, though wo had beon deliver
ed, as it wero, from the vory jaws of
death, yet tho bodies of our dead were
with ns. Ah, children! children! those
times were sad times trying times!

There was a wedding afterwards, be
tween Mark and Grace, and I danced as
merrily as any of them. But poor Mrs
Oakloy wore mourning to the end of her
days, and the last words on ner lips wero
the names other murdered sons. Great
ly affected, my grandmother took off her
specks and wipod ner eyes

Melange of Good Things.
He must bo a strong general who can

storm and carry a fortress.
A lady being asked (he placo of her

nativity, replied: "I am so unfortunate
as to havo no native place; 1 am tha
daughter ol a Methodist clergyman.

Tho Lonisyillo (Ky.) Journal says:
"For n long timo Kansas was 'bloeding.'
Now sho is starving. She finds this do
cidedly tho worst of tho two.

"I keep an excellent table," said a lady
disputing with one of her boarders.

That may bo true ma'am," sayi ho?
"but you put vory littlo upon it."

PumiD Sone TimoAT. An exchango
has ascertained, by experiment, that go od
fresh yeast, taken internally, is a sover-
eign remedy for tho putrid soro throat- -
It gives almost instant relief.

A petrified fish, over sixteen feet in
length, and very perfectly pr "served, its
scales and fins being distinctly marked.
has been taken from the coal mino at Bluo
Mouud, Kansas

An Arkansas traveller says that ho
knew a young fellow down Sooth, who
was so fond of a young woman that ho
rubboi ofT his noso kissing her shadow on
the wall.

The man that beat Abe Lincoln for
the office of constable, many years ago, is
now a citizen of Tehama county, Califoi-ni- a.

His name is E. 0. Ga&land, and he
believes, if nominated, ho would beat
Lincoln for President.

Tho Democrats of Coshocton and Ros-co- e

celebrated the election of Col. Nuoen,
on Thursday night, with a splendid
Torch-ligh- t procession, amid tho roar of
cannon. Mr. Thomas of Roscoe, carried
a burning tar barrel on his head, in front
of the procession.

TonciiMijUT processions were designed
moro than two thousand years ago. Beo
1 Maccabees iv. 22, wherein an account is
giver, of the highpriest Jason, who escort-
ed King Antiochns into Jerusalem, with
"torchlight and great shoutings." Jason
lived in the fourth century B. C.

Wood and stone pavements, the mate-
rials laid in alternate rows, have been
laid in England, with much success.
They give a good foot-hol- d to the horses,
and arc much less noisy than stone, and
less slippery than is the wood or 6tona
separately.

A Washington correspondent says that
t,le proprietors of the principal gambling
hells in ashjngton Oity ore making ex- -
tensive preparations for tho coming wint
er. The reasons assigned is thero will
le more Republicans in Washington City
this winter than usual.

The Mayor of Kingston, Jamaica, was
recently mado a companion of the order
of Bath, England, an order of which the
Prince of Wales is a member. Samuel
Cockbnrn, another neg:o, of the Island
of Granada, has been appointed adminis-
trator of tho government of Montserrat.

Oxcday lase week a gentleman and lady
went shopping in Lockport; on leaving,
the salesman wanted tho lady to pur
chase one or moro of his tasteful hats
for boys'. He was struck dumb by tho

lady replying: 'Sir, I havo been mar
ried about twenty minutes. I have no
boys yet!'

A little son of of John L. Hersey,
recently fell through the scuttle of a sta-
ble in Lincoln, Mo., nnd was so seriously
injured that but little hope was intertain-e- d

of his rcovery. His mother when in-

formed of the accident, said it was no
news to her, for she saw her boy when he
fell, although she was seventy miles dis-
tant!

A mass a Tanser, a negro having mar-tie- d

a white woman of loose character
in Troy, New York, took offenso at tho
censures expressed by a widow, who liv-
ed next door, with a reference to the
amalgamation. Amasa called upon her
to obtain satisfaction for opprobrious
language, and failing in that, pitched in-

to the poor widow with his fist, and
was committed for the assault.

Amassa shouldn't tan-e- r.

Wild cottox in Florida is found
growing in various places along the bay
coast usually on shell or limestone land.
It has this peculiarity: the cotton adheres
to tho seed, and the bolls seldom or over
have more than three pods to the boll.
Perhaps if some of the scientific planters
of tho State would give this wild cotton
a tiial, it might bo mado yield, in a few
years, a eottou plant peculiar to the Car-

olina coast.
Throughout Missouri a total failure of

the bees to swarm during the summer just
past, is Baid to have been observed and
excites much speculation. In somo lo-

calities, farmers who have had a hundred
stands; and who watch closely the move-luet- s

of the bees, report that, although
the little insects havo worked all through
tho summer, with their accustomed indus
try, and have multiplied largely, not a
single swarm has been observed.

Tun Smithsonian Institute is preparing,
by oider of Congress, a most interesting
report on Agricultural Meteorology,
which will be a welcome boon to our
farmers, besides meteorological statistics
collected during the last ten years, at
nearly four hundred stations. Jt will
contain the arrival and departures of
birds fishes and migratory animals, and
also the timo of planting and harvesting
of ci ops, ifcc, at different points of tho
United States.

The "bieakbone fever," which has been
so prevalent on the lower Mississippi, has
made its appearance in St. Louis. Tho
News Bays tho fever is preceded by a pecu-

liar kind of chill, and while this lasts the
bones of tho body feel as if they were

pressed, twisted and almost broken. The
fever which succeeds appears to be mora
severe and protracted than that which fol-

lows an ordinary "shake." After both
have passod away, tho body is as sore and

tender as if the patient had acute inflam-

matory rheumatism.


